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Sing, bird, o gttm Misioori'i plain,
Tfc titittl ni( or eorrow;

Drop teen, Ob, cloods, in geadest rain
Va from the winds eu borrow;

Breathe oat, ye windi, jour softeit ligb, .

",'flfttp, Sowars, in oewy lpkndor,
For him who knew well bow.to die.

Bat never to lurrender.

Uprose lerene tba August inn.
Upon tbit day off lory;

Upearlcd from musket and from gnu,

The gray and boary.

It gathered like a faaeral pall,
Mow broken and now blended,

Where rang tbe bogle's angry call,

Aad oak with rack contended.

Four thousand men, ai brave and true

Ai e'er went forth in daring,

I'poa tbe foa that moraine threw

Tbe strength of their despairing.

The feared not death men bleu tbe field

That patriot soldieri dio on

Rur Freedam'i cause wai aword aad shield.

And at their head wai Ljoal

Their leader'i troubled sonl looked forth

From ejei of troubled brightness;

Fad teal ! the burden or the North

Had preised oat ail ill tightness.

lie gaied open tbe unequal fight.

Ilia ranks all rent and gory.

And felt tbe shadows close like night
Roood bis career of glorj.

General, come lead ns!" load the cry f
From a brare band was ringing

"Lead us, and we will slop, or die,
That battery's awful tinging."

lie tporred to wliere bit heroes stood,

Twice wounded no wonnM knowing

The lire of battle in bis blood

And on Us forehead glowing.

Oh, carted for aje that traitor's head,
Aad cursed that aim so deadly.

Which, sarate the bravest of tho land,

Aad dyed his bosons redly!

Serene be lay, wliile past him pressed

Tho battle's furious billow,
As calmly ai n bibe may rest

L'pon iti mother! pillow.

So Lyea died! aad well may Sowers

ffis place of burial cover.
For never had this land of oars

A more devoted lover.

Living, bis country wai bis bride.
His life he gate her dying;

Life, fortune, lore he nought denied
To her and to her sighing.

Rest, Tatriot, in thy e grave,

feide her form who bore thee!
Long may the land thou died'tt to save,

lier bannered stars wave o'er thee!
Upon her history's brightest page.

And on Fame's glowing portal.
Shell write thy grand, heroic rage,

Aad grave thy name immortal!

Wert Cak

ADVENTURE IN THE WEST.

B7 A KOnTUEItN RANGER.

I had agreed to deliver certain dispatch-
es to an agent of the United States Gov-
ernment at a small .house on the Missouri
bliore of the Mississippi river, some dis-

tance below St. Louis. The time at which
the meeting was to take place, and tbe
dispatches were to be delivered, was spec-

ified for a certain night. The errand I
had undertaken might be attended with
danger, and was undoubtedly surrounded
by uncertainties. My conveyance on this
mission was a small skiffcarrying a light
sail, with which I skimmed the wators "of

the mighty river. The night was dark
and the air was sultry; not a light could
be distinguished on either shore as I kept
my mid-strea- m course'. I eagerly peered
to the right and left, ahead and astern,
and listened intently for 'any unusual
sound. Nothing was visible but the
gloomy river, and nothing audible but'
its mysterious murmurs.

Once. I thought I heard tbe whinnering
of voices, but that might be the sighing
of the breeze which at that instant iost
touched with a faint ripple the face of the
water. I did not fear pursuit or interrup-
tion. I doubted if my errand was sus-
pected by any one except those between
whom I was then acting as courier, but
there was someting not to be defied con-
stantly urging me to the alert. The dark-
ness became more intense, or seemed to
be so. Tbe air grew closer. I could but
faintly distinguish tbe Illinois shore, tbe
banks of which I had been drawing near-
er for some time, having drifted from
mid-strea- whilst the Missonri bank was
invisible.

Heavy drops of rain began suddenly to
patter upon the water and the breeze fresh-

ened. The wind blew down the stream,
and my little craft tore along at a rapid
rate; the foam gathered and flew; the
black river swelled, and tossed, and roar-
ed; and the rain soaked me to the skin
and half filled my boat, while the light
ning flashed with such blinding intensity.
cnai i seemed rushing throngh the con;
tending elements. Alonz shore at inter
vals, I beard the barkings of dogs belong-
ing to some lonely farm. I now stood
for the the Missouri shore, and away flew
the little craft, careening to the blast..

Suddenly there was a strange sound in
my ears, tow uut msunci and threatening.
The boat's keel was grating upon gravel.
J.HB next, instant sne naa struck upon a

sand-ba- r. Letting fly the sheet of mv
sail altogether, I seized anoarand6ounded
on both sides and ahead; there was not
depth enough to float in any direction. I
leaped into the river and shoved my boat
astern, until she whe was clear of the bar.
Again embarking, I endeavored, to escape
tbe dangerous shoal by coasting along its

uneven and treacherous extremity. This
I was laboring to achieve when a violent
gust of wind, aided by some whirling
eocy, arovo my mile crait again thump-
ing on" the sand-ba- r. I flung myself on
one of the thwarts, almost determined to
wait for the light of morning, if the slen-
der craft could bear so long the. heavy and
continuous strainings and the destructive
knocks she seemed to be receiving at
every instant.

I was bussed in. bailing' out the boat,
when a vivid flash of lightning revealed,
within a few feet of me, the figure of a
man standing in the water, drenched and
pallid, whose eyes, with a fixed glare,
were seemingly bent npon mine, and in
an instant all was darkness as before.

The sudden appearance of this object;
its attitude erect and rigid; tbe deadlv
pallor of the countenance, and the immo-
bility of the eye, together with its aparent
flight with the vanishing lightning, half
justified me in deeming it the water-hau- nt

ing ghost of some lost boatman whose
body had perished on the bar.

An intolerable feeling possessed me a
feeling of astonishment and horror, which
clung to me with the parylizing power
of a nightmare. I endeavored to shout.
but my voice was as an infant's, and I
felt my flesh creeping and my blood frozen.
Presently J. felt the side of the boat shaken
by some other cause than that of tbe waves,
and the next instant a hand was laid on
my shoulder. It was no light one; but
its grasp seemed as though it would tear
my coat from my back, and my flesh
with it.

All my energies returned at that em-
brace. My icy bood ran hot, my limbs
quivered, no longer with an unknown
fear, but with a wild rage against on un-

known object.
"Who are you?" I muttered between

my teeth "And what means this attack
on me ? Are you a river thief or a ma- -
mac i '

The reply was a violent struggle on the
part of my d and half-strangl-

foe. Dut his strangling was in vain.
My grasp had been a sure one, and had
become too tenacious of its prey for the
freedom its efforts could never gain. At
that moment I seemed endowed with a
power I never before had known, and
some stray devil seemed to have posses-
sion of my faculties, and comaud with
exulting ferocity every action. At length
the struggling became weaker, and I had
ray enemy powerless. In less time than
a minute I dragged him into the skiff,
and he lay Danting at the bottom, half
immersed in the water she still held.
Placing the muzzle of my revolver against
his brow, I made him feel the steel ho
could not see, and threatening him with
instant death if he moved, I demanded
the reason of his attack on me and the
cause of his presence on the sand-bar- ..

"I took you for my runaway nigger,"
be answered, "and my boat was swamped
on the bar, and my companion's gone, too

his body by this time's half-wa- y to
Cairo. He was a man I hired to follow
the varmint. We were both together,
and had been dodging you some time,
when the breeze sprang up and we lost
vou."

"How did yon strike the sand-ba- r ?" I
asked. "Why did yon not make right
for the Illinois shore, when yon suspected
me to be a runaway ? Was he not more
more likely to make for the free soil than
to be coasting down the river ?" The
fellow s treacherous approach npon me
had made me suspicious of some design
of further ill he contemplated, and I half
doubted the story of the fugitive negro.

He replied that, as I kept right down
stream, never attempting to make for the
shore, a doubt had risen in the minds of
my pursuers, and to clear it they were
determined to keep up the pursuit in that
direction, especially as. there was a settle-

ment of free colored people some miles
down in Illinois, where it was likely the
slave might be fleeing. On the other side
of the river, he said there dwelt a noted
Abolitionist, who had aided tbe escape
of many a slave, and at bis bands ne

vowed he would demand the fugitive.

I was somewhat startled ata discovery
T murla during this colloquy. The agent

tnrtnm T was bound1 and the friend of
the black man. were one and the samein- -

riivMnal. This I knew.byhis name being
repeated by.myliberated foe, theand house

in which be uvea, ciose.to ice nvor uu,
an rim haven .r hither I was then bound.

This house, I, discovered,, stood scarcely,
a tnile below the sand-ba- r. l Knew u
could not be much father' down,, but the

presence of this bar had been unknown

to 'me until that night, and my reckoning
l.ar1 Wnme confused by it The" planter,

for such he was. also said that the point
r t. v..- - nsamst to Missouri was but a

(am from the spot on which my
final: was then stuck, and offered to assist

me in getting her fairly afloat again, and

clear of the fatal ahoal I accepted1 the

offer, and together vro sboved her into

deep water. I took the helm whilst he

drew aft the sheet, and by tbe Aid. of an
before, we managed tooar to laward, as

clear .thenar altogether. By this time

the rain had ceased, and the gale had be-

come almost a calmv Tblightn,ng flash-

ed ' shone faintly andno more: Tha.moon
out, although dark massesthe stars were

still swept athwart tbeneayens
flashthe sameTTia nlanter 10 iu mo

a. j. Tia' tiienmtMice 'to me, as JL

, .i-- .j ...'(hn'first intimation of
nave reinncu, -- - t ---- - , .

Now we had a
of viewing the personal attractions of each

--":--Hi
ir.,rk and treacherous-lookin- g. I thobght.

jodgingby the imperfect anrvey wlucna
Table to nuke of the-o.i-a the imdistinct

..son
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light shed by a feeble moon and a few
straggling stars. He'seemed a man whose
years might have been forty..

We' were now within a 'few yards of
the shore. On a gentle rise from a low
sand beach, stood the house of the agent
A few moments afterwards I beached the
boat; then jumping out, ran her half way
out of the water, furled the sail, bailed
out what little water1 remained in her,
and bidding my companion farwell, ap-

proached quickly tbe dwelling. "Good
night," cried the planter; "we will meet
agin before the next night rolls round. I
have an account to settle with your friend,
tbe Abolitionist 1" and he went his way.

I sought the agent, 'was admitted into
the house, delivered my despatches, and in
a quarter of an hour was in bed, buried in
deep slumber.

I was roused from this state of happi-
ness by the agent, urging me in tho name
of Heaven, to dress myself instantly, as
the house was surrounded by secessionists.
swearing to burn the roof over his head.
I sprang from my conch, and be led me
to the window, and there I beheld them.
Twenty men at least surrounded the house,
all armed with fowling pieces or rifles.
They had piled quantities of wood about
the porch of tbe dwelling, and were evi-
dently bent on firing it. No person lived
here except the agent and an Irishman,
who acted as his servant, and who had
gone over to Illinois, the day before, on
business, and had not returned. Conse-
quently we were alone.

Tho agent said that our lives depended
upon our quitting the house and escaping
there and then. We acted upon the sug-

gestion at once, stole ont the back way
when all our assailants were collected in
the front. The agent went with rifle in
hand; I with my revolver. My skiff of-

fered the surest chance of escape, as by
vigorous pulling we might soon be beyond
tho reach of their pieces. We had nearly
gained the boat, when a frightful shout
proclaimed tho Secessionists had detected
our escape. At the sarao time I discov-
ered the nrgro-lmntin- g planter, directly
in frout of us, by the side of the boat,
lis laugh of fiendioh exultation, as he

pointed to the house now in flames, was
cut short by a bullet from the ogent's rifle,
which caused him to leap forward a yard
and fall dead on the beach.

We were afloat, and that was all, when
a full discharge from our foes caused the
bullets to whistle past us, but not a wound
did they deal either of us. Discharge
after discharge followed, but we' passed
through the ordeal scatheless, with the
whizzing bullets, disappointed yells, and
wild curses of the rebels ringing in our
ears. The house of tho agent was one
mass of devouring flames when we landed
on the shores of Illinois; but we had es-

caped, and that, he said, "might go."

A Eebel Jubilee.
A writer in the St. Louis Republican,

givingan account of theseige of Lexington,
thus describes the scenes after the surren-
der:

The scenes around the streets of Lexing-
ton on Friday, after the surrender, beggar
all description. The howls of joy and
drunken jubilation, coming from thirty
thousand throats, made up a sound scarce-
ly less than when two days, before, eigh-

teen pieces of artillery ond ten thousand
shall arms were shattering the air with
hideous chorus. The officers of the Con
federates were generally gentlemen, and
behaved as such; but as for the common
soldiers and their course that evening, I
don't believe it could be equalled were all
Hell to be turned loose for a general carn
ival. Whiskey, of course, was there in
men's brains, in their eyes, brandished in
bottles, galloping "like mad" along tbe
street, hoarsely bollowing.over the grand
victory, cursing, blaspheming, yelling,
babbling, hurrahing laying in the gutter,
insulting prisoners, quarrelling among
friends thus ahd.more, did whiskey the
grand moving spirit that won the battle,
and then rejoiced'over its success.

Tery true, scarcely a hundred of all the
Confederate troops were uniformedscaro-l- y

two had.guns alike no two exhibited
tbe.same trappings. Here went one fel-

low in a shirt ,of brilliant green, on his
side an immense cavalry sabre, in his belt
two navy revolvers and a bowie knife, and
slung from bis sboulder a Sharp's Rifle.
Right .by his,, side was another, upon
whose hip 'dangled a lighimedicalsword,
in his hand a.double barreled sbot; gun,
in his boot an immense sythe, on his, heel

the inevitable spur.his whole appearance
frnm tattered boot, through which gazed
audaciously his toes, indicating, that, the
nlnnderi'nes of many a different locality
made up his whole. Generally, the sol

diers were armed with shot.guns.orsquir--j

nl rifles: some bad the oldnint look
Yinsl-Pti- i. m. few had Minie guns, and oth

ers Sharp's or Maynard's rifles, while all,

to the poorest, had horses. .

The very rfife.of the.ConfederateTorces
were there Generals Price. Rains, Slack.
Parsons. HarrisGreen. Hardee,, wee. all

there Colonels 'Saunders. Hayn,- - 'JJeal,
Tnmr Orftven. ClaV.' and in short,. I be-- .

i:... tins ftalancA nf the 35.000 men all
;rW Colonels of Majors, as I wasintro

duced to no onewho was not either one

or the other..
The treatment extended by the Confed

erate officers to the prisoners was both
humane and courteous they protected
triMti when nossible from insult and plun
rlmn?. and as muob'as possible extended
to them the courtesies with" Which a chiv-

alrous raemy always treats' conquered
foe;

Latest revise of "Great Expectations"
Geo. B. McClelltaV.'KieeKJVr.--

'pkeflptMS.
"Off THE MAECH."

BY PARK'BEXIa&MlN.

Ilozza! Ibe regiment is rdj---J
Oar knapsacks roll, mxst ttyntU bright;

Come, comrades, UiSSjaiuien steady.
Marshalled and eag; icr tbe CgM.

Strike we our ients. la order moiler,
And wait the Colonel's first command;

Lift op oor flay, and round it claster, .

Sworn to defend It heart and hand.

Oor eoontrj calls; the drams are beating,
Throoghont the land from East to West;

Advance! quick step! there's no rvtrealio;
The proodeit, hrarest, are the best.

What though behind we leave onr treaicres,
Ocr household darlings, home born jojs,

Oor work, oor basiness, and oor pleasures,
Oor wires and sweethearts, girls and bojsf

We go to win a richer booty
Than all oor labor could affbrJ;

We freely go to do our doty,
And see the role of Bight restored.

Then march, brave bojt, with cheerfol faces,
And join McCleIlans mighty band,

Resolved to rise to noble places.
Or die to save our native land.

THE PENNSYLVANIA SLAVE SPANIELS.

Catcli a rnnsvlvania Democrat, and f rind him in a mill.
And the chances are ai'nina to one, he'll come oat blood-

hound still;
lint take him to the Diitle-fie- and. If "his time is ont,"
Hell litten to the cannoni roar, and then hell face about.
And never stop till Quaker town his "lotal" visage sees;
For his only aim in life, von know, is Soathern men to

please,
And it would not be respectful toialute tbem with hot lead;
Hat, when Providence permits him, he will bunt tbeir

slaves instead!
For it's 'Iojaln(etervbodr knows) to treat exceeding well
Those who hate os, and despiio as, and against oor laws

rbel!
Hot to free a man from bondage is a deadly sin, and never

Will a Pennsylvania Democrat a negro's ihacklei sever,
Lest he lose his future Southern trade and soil hii snow-whi-

liver! PiM and rain.

An Original Zouave Letter.
The following is worthy tho pen of the

original "Doesticks," and is a pretty
good ' take off" on telegraphic reports :

I've just returned from witnessing one
of the most mournful sights that ever
made a man fuel as though he had been'
peeling onions all the week and grating
horse radish on Sunday. It was the dy-

ing scene of ono of the Pet Lamme's down
at Alexandria, and as one of Five's chaps
remarked, it was enough to make the eye
of a darning-needl- e weep. Jim was the
name of the sufferer if he ever had any
other, it had slipped his memory though
bis affectionate relatives sometimes called
him " Shorty." He was ont on picket
guard, when the Southern Confederacy
attempted to pass him. He challenged
the intruder, and called to his comrades
for help ; but before the latter arrived,
the Southern Confederacy drew a masked
battery from his pocket, and fired six
heavy balls through the head of the un-

fortunate Zouave, neatly fracturing his
skull, and breaking several panes of glass.
The cowardly miscreant then fled to an
adjoining fence, closely pursued by Sher-
man's artillery.

Upon discovering that he was wound-
ed, Mr. Shorty examined the cap on his
musket, and stood it carefully against a
tree, buttoned up his jacket to the neck,
and asked his comrades for a chew of to-

bacco. Too fnll of emotion to speak, the
gentlemanly comrade banded a plug of
tobacco to the dying man, who. cut off

about nan an ounce irom it, piacea ii
thoughtfully in his mouth, and then stuff-

ed bis handkerchief carefully in the bole
in his forehead made by tbe shot.

" Is any of my brains hanging out 7

ho asked of his comrade.
"No, Shorty," .answered, the other,

bursting into tears, "you never had any
to hang out."f .

- -

After this response, the dying man
paused for a moment to spit in the eyes
of a dog that was smelling, round-hi- s
heels, and then proceeded in the direction
of the hospital. As he passed the off-

icers' tent, I noticed, that the top, of his
head was completely gone, and one of his
eyes was half-wa- y down ,tbe back of -- his
neck. Upon entering, the (hospital,, he
took up a pipe and commenced to smoke
it, at tbe same time giving ris; a history
ofrhis life and career. After finishing the
pipe.andlhistpry.-,;he- . asked ns to wrap
him up in ;tbe. American flag.and died;

P. S'. Since- - writing; the above, -- I
have heard that no such occurrence took
olace aUAlexindris. The alarm was
occasioned by the falling of a-- bundle of
hay in the officers quarters tbe noise
having been mistaken? for the discharge
of artilierv I have since learned that no
accident has occurred, and that. Shorty,... "..! . - -
aid not come wua me icgimum,. uu.

in New York'.

' Tn IbiVh ELKmsLrrThe President,
we read, realizes the importance of enlist--

ins the Irish population in support of the
war. We are glad of it, for wherever
there is fightiBff.or working to be done.
the Irish element- - a. mighty one. We
wish therehadi been twenty regiments like
the New York 69th at Bull Bun.

'Et'Presidt5nt':Pierce'B.tpnr is said to
I,... rntt nhiWt to. mcite sedition and
organize" rebellious opposition to the
war His. asabciatidns are said' to be
cniefly with traitors, ror "peace" men, to
wnom, in cioset,, m " ", wusjosucs,

. , -- ;': ..- .i i.'i :.wnicn inej rupur t,u wununug
against supporting the war.

InlChina, now. you can buy a dozen
Chineso babies of their mothers for 921

TTia TtoliVavA TTnrmraUrvr nf triA P.!
F. V.'S.

How a New York Man was Treated in
Virginia.

Shortly after the battle of Stone Bridge,
a gentleman who been largely engaged
in mining operations in Virginia' was re-

quested by the directors here to go to
Virginia and pajover to an agent ih'ere
a considerable sum of money which right--

fully belonged to the parttes in the Old
Dominion as their share of the previous
year's dividend. Mr. K. was strongly
urged by his more intimate friends not.to
run tbe risk of an arrest, and perhaps
prolonged incarceration ; but relying on
the purely commercial nature of his busi-

ness, and the fact that he went to pay
Virginians money which they had aban-

doned all hopes of receiving, he left with
a light heart, assuring bis anxious friends
that he wonld be back in a fortnight at
the farthest.

On reaching Washington he obtained.
tbe necessary permits to pass him along
our lines, and having hired a light wagon
and a trusty driver, counted upon being
able to reach Richmond without any se
rious detention, as he was perfectly fa-

miliar with all the lanes and by-pat-

throughout the entire distance. He had
observed in the War Department at
Washington" a sinister-lookin- g person,
who seemed to bo quite at home there,
and who was treated with a good deal of
deferenco by some of the clerks. He had
also noticed him in other frequented pub-

lic buildings, and had formed a certain
dislike to him, withont any apparent rea-

son, except that his countenance SQpmed

very forbidding.
As Mr. K. neared Manassas, this indi-

vidual passed him on. horseback, shortly
after ho heard the clattering of a troop of
horses, and was presently surrounded by
a portion of Col. Stewart's Light Caval-

ry, and carried by them to Gen. Beaure-gard- s

headquarters, where he saw the same
sinister looking person whom ho had met a
few days previous at the War Depart-
ment in Washington. Orders were giv-

en to take him at once to .Richmond and
incarcerato hfni as a Federal spy.

When he assured the officials, at Ma-

nassas that his business there was to pay
monev due the citizens of Virginia, they
only laughed nt bim, and told him that
such immaculate honesty was unknown
among the 'd d Yankees."

On the road he was exhibited at almost
every station as a spy, and. was insulted
in tho grosest manner by women as well

as men. Reaching Richmond, he was put
into one of the jails. His room was very
filthy at night very cold and damp, be-

ing on the ground floor. His daily al-

lowance consisted of a small piece of corn
bread and two salt herrings, so rank and
strong that it was next to impossible to
eat them. In tbe same prison were a num-

ber of officers captured at Stone Bridge,
who were sufferinrr severely from their
miserable diet, and damp, unwholesome
quarters.

Mr. K. had with him Virginia funds

stowed away in his belt. This; strange
to say, had not been taken from him, and
this alone proved his salvation. He re-- .

peatedly gave money to his jailor for the
purpose'of sending a telegraph to the
gentleman who represented) tbe Virginia
stockholders in the mining interest : but
he received no reply. One day a little
eirl came into the prison to bring some

food to her lather; a resident oj jticnmona
who was imprisoned on suspicion of being

a Union man. He fortunately saw her
while taking an airing, and hurriedly
writing a dispatch, he pinned it on tbe
inside of her petticoat, and asked her to
take it at once to the telegraph office. The
little girl proved true; and in about two
weeks liis friend came to him. He was
then. released, suffering severely from the
chills.

On being taken before the .Judge rwho
had consigned him to this loathsomepris-on- ,

Shallow said hohad been misinform-
ed, and. expressed regret, remarking that
a friend of tbe cause bad assured tnem
that he was a. Federal spy. This "friend
of the cause!" he" afteawards met at a
leading hotel in Richmond, the same per-

son whom be Yaw at "the -- War Depart-menti- n

Washington. - '
Mr. K.as now allowdedsthe.freedom

of the citv. but could, not obtain a pass
port. At last he paid 8100 to a lawyer
who, for this moderate consideration,

for him the necessary document.
Once free. from Richmond, he. made his
wav to Norfolk, and came down to For
tress Monroe last? week' under a flag of
truce. There'Gen. Wool was so impres
sed with theTmportance ofefcis informa-

tion that' he sent' him withidjipatches to
Gen,, Scott. In Washington he saw Mr.
Lincoln, Gen. McClellan ' and Secretary
Cameron, who were somewhat startled at
his aeoonnt 'of the! fellow, who jseemed

equally at.Tionie.in' the' national Capital

and.that of the rebel uontederacy.
Mr! K careful observation of af-

fairs in Richmond, is conviced that i
reien of terror prevails there. The mass
of people have been dragooned into re-

bellion bv unscrupulous leaders, and he
firmly believes that the presence of the
Union army in Richmond wonld be hail-

ed with joy by'Iarge portionlof th cit
izens, lie conurms too stones oi mo
miserable condition of theroops.- - , They
want, warm garments for the winter, and
do pot know where to get'them Jr. T.
Evemng Fost. -

The whole number of West Point
graduates, from 1802 to I860,;' was less
than two thousand.' - .!.'?

A NATIONAL ANTHEM.

BV VANsTV FAIR.

TtTM "Srtcc'l Addrcts at SaMMclturm."

Men, who hear Niag'ra's sound,
Men, who tread the fir Golf's bound,
Ours Is Freedom's hallowed ground;

Freedom! heirs are trei
From the; White Ililtrofth'e North

r To the Colorado forth,
One the mightj Nation's birth,

One iti destiar.
llarl! the watchword as we rally.
Over mountain, plain and valley,

,-- Cod and Liberty!

Who hath sky of brighter gleams!
Broader lakes, or braver streams?
Eden-lik- our wide land teema,

With fertility.
6trong are we, with strength untold;

Span of iron, ribs of gold;

Firm in earth's foundations old,
Our lecurity.

Hark! the watchword, &c.

Now tbe Eagle sweeping o'er
Our vast Empire's ware-gir- t shore.
Sees one margin heart the roar

Orone winding sea.
Ours tbe realm of rock and ririr,
llinding all, with nought to sever;

God has made as one forever,
By a wise decree!

Hark! tbe watchworl, &c.

One, in blood from many sir?
Mfn-led- Baptismal fires;
One, in pore faith that aspires

To eternity.
One, in household words and prayeri;
One, in strength, that does and dares;
One, in all men prize, ai heirs

Of high memory.
Hark! the watchword, &e.

By the rich blood our fathers shed;
By the wisdom of our dead,

Tainting paths for ns to tread.
In fraternity;

By past deedi of glory done;

By our name of Washington,
Hallowed il our Union,

Dealhlesi it most be!
Hark! tbe watchword, &e.

s

Villiam Brown and his Tract.
Mackerel Brigade (Washington) Correspon-

dence of the New York Mercury.
The women of America,

my boy, are a credit to the American
Eagle, and a great expense to their hus-

bands and fathers, but they don't exactly
understand the most pressing want of tho
soldier. For instance, a young girl about
seventy-fiv- e years of age, has been send-

ing ten thousand pious tracts to the Mack-

erel Brigade, and the consequenc is, that
tho air around the camp has been full of
spit-bal- ls for a week. These tracts, my
boy, are very good for dying sinners and
other Southerners, but I'd rather have
Bulwer's novels for general reading.
Villiam Browu, of Regiment Five, got
ono of them tho other day hoaded, "Who
is your Father ?" The noble youth read
the question over once or twice with emo-

tion. (That brave youth's father, my
boy, is a disgrace to his species ; he has
been sinking deeper and deeper in shame
for some months past, until at last his
namo got on the Mozart ticket.) I saw
that Villiam didn't understand what the
tract really meant, and so I explained
to him that it was intendod to signify
that God was his- father. The gifted
young soldier looked at me dreamily for
a moment, and then says he

"God is my Father 1" 6ays he.
"Well, riow.1 am hanged if that afn't.fun-n- y

; for, whenever mother spoke of dad,
sho always called him 'the old devil !' "

Villiam never went to Sabbath school.
my boy, and bis knowledge of theology
wouldn t start a country cnurcn.

Wishing to find out if he knew any
thing about catechism, I asked him last
Sunday afternoon1, if he' knew who Moses

was. fto
Yes." says rht , "I know him very

well ; he sells old clothes in Chatham
street."

I went over to Virginia yesterday to
review Berdan's Sharpshooters, and was
much astonished, my boy,; at their won-rWf- nl

utrill with the rifle. The tarcet is

a little smaller tlian the"sido of a barn,
with a hole through the centre exactly
tho size of a bullet. They set this op,
my boy, just 600 yards away, and fire at
it in turn.After.sixty of them had fired

I went wJth,tbemJo tho target, but could
not seo'tha"t it'iailf'been hit by a 6inglo

bullet. 1 remarked this to the captain,
whereupon he looked' at me pityingly,
and- - says he, "do yon see that hole in the
bull's eye jast the size of a bullet 1"

I allowed that Id id. .
Well," says he, 'the hulleU all went

throngh tbafbolsT'" '
Now I'don't mean to say that'the cap-

tain lied, my boy; but it is myopinion
my private opinion; my boy, that if he

ever writes a work of fiction, Ujwill sellJ
La Mountain has been tip in bis bal-

loon, and went np so high that lie could
see all the way to the Gulf of Mexico

and observe what they had for dinner at
Fort Pickens. He made discoveries of
an important character, my boy, and
says, that the rebels have concentrated
several troops at Manassas. A. reporter
of the Tribune' asked him if ho con!dJsee

any negro insurrections ; and he said that
he did sea some black spots moving
around near. South, Carolina, bnt found
out afterward that they were some ants
which bad got into his telescope.

Tbe Pnncede Joinviiles two sons,
my. boy, are admirable additions to Gen.
Ti71alln' cfofT anil anoab- - .'RncltshT SO

well tbai'I can almost understand what
they sayl Twot Arabs' are expected here

to take command' of Irish
brigades, and Gen. Blenker wiH probably
have two Aztecs to assist him in his
German division. v

'. -' Yours," musingly;
QBrmnjB.C. Kpbb,.
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A Southern Shot Factory.
Ono afternoon I visited it, and intro-

duced myself to tho superintendent as a
stranger attracted thither by curiosity.
He received mo courteously and invited
me to go through the eablishment with
him. I had previously learned that ha
was an officer of some note under the
"giey eyed man of destiny," in Nicar-
agua. His physiognomy and manners
impressed me as" unmistakably Northern;
but, to make assurance doubly sure, I
ventured some remark which took it for
granted that he was; a' native of New Or-

leans. Ho disclaimed this at once, in-

forming me that ho was a Missonrian,
from St. Lonis. When I pursued the
matter further, by speaking of some re-

cent improvements in that city he replied:
"I was born in St. Louis, but loft there

when I was about twolvo months old.
Philadelphia has been my home since,
until I came here to take charge of this
establishment."

Tho work was nearly all done by ma-

chinery, run by steam. As we walked
through tho basement story and pointed
out tho different machines for cutting ont
and pressing the sole leather, I could not
fail to notice that every ono of them bora
tho mark of its manufacturer, followed
by tho incendiary words, "Boston, Mas-

sachusetts I" Then we ascended to the
second story where the sowing and peg-

ging were going on. All the stitching
was done as in tbe large manufactories,
with sewing machines run by steam a
combination of two of tho gravest of me-

chanical inventions. Add a third, and
in the printing press, the steam engine
and tho sewing machine, you have thrse
of the most potent agencies of civilization.
Hero was the greatest curiosity of the es-

tablishment tho patent pegging ma-

chine which cuts ont the pegs from a thin
strip of wood, inserts the awl, and pegs
two rows around the sole of a large shoo
more regularly and durably than can be
dono by hand all in less than twenty-fiv- o

seconds. Need I add it is a Yan-
kee invention ? One of the machines in
tais story for finishing, smoothingjsnd pol-

ishing the soles, came from Paris ; bnt
all the others boro that ominous label,
"Boston, Massachusetts." In the third
story, devoted to "fitting" the sole3, the
only work done by hand and other finish-

ing processes, tho same fact was apparent
every machine was from New England.
The work was confined exclusively to

plantation brogans, which were sold at
the manufactory at from 813 to 819 per
case of 12 pairs. This, the superinten-
dent assured me, was cheaper thhn they
could be imported before the import duty
of twenty-fou- r per cent, was imposed up-

on boots and shoes by the Montgomery
Congress. But a friend engaged in that
line of manufacturing, since informs me
that shoes of the same quality, at tho
great factories in Milford, Haverhill and
Lynn, Mass.. are sold at prices ranging
from 86 to 813 per case.

In one apartment we found threo men
making boxes for packing shoes ready for
the market, from boa'rds already sawed
and dressed.

"Wbero do you got your lumber from?"
I asked.

"It comes from Illinois," replied my cic-

erone. "Wo havo it cut out-i- n St. Lou-

is before it is shipped, labor is so high
here."

"Your workmen I presumo are from
this citv?"

"No, sir. The leading men in all de-

partments aro from the North, mainly from
Massachusetts and Philadelphia. Wa
are compelled to pay them high salaries

sixty, seventy, eighty and in one case

three hundred dollars a month. The sub-ordin-

workmen, who are learning .the
business, and whom we hope soon to
put in their places, wo procured here.
We employ about forty-seve- n person, in-- A

eluding women and boys, and equal to
about thirty men ; and turn ont about
two hundred and fifty brogans daily.
We find it impossible to supply tho da
mand, and are introducing more'machine- -
ry, which will soon enable ua to make
six hundred pairs per day.

"Where doyo procure the birch for
pegs?"

"From7 Massachusetts. It comes to n
cut in strips and rolled,, ready for oael"

"But where do you get your leather t

from!"
"Well, sir," with a very searching

look, as if a little suspicious that I wis
quizzing him "it also comes from' the
North, at present ; but we shall soon
have tanneries at home. The Sontb, es-

pecially Texas, produces the finest hides
in the country; but they are nearlyall sent
to tbe North to be tanned and curried; and
then brought back in tho form of leather.'

Thanking the superintendent for hi
courtesy, and wishing him a very good
evening, I strolled homeward, reflecting
upon the Southern Shoe Factory. It
was admirably calculated to appeal to
local patriotism, and demonstrate the.
feasibility of Southern manufacturing.
Iu Northern machinery run by Northern
workmen, under a Northern Superinten-

dent, turned out brogans of Northarn
leather, fastened with Northern pegs, an.4

packed in cases of Northern pine, at an
advance of onlv about' one hundred per

fcentopon Northern prices !

"A RBCBKisr.Sos, J. eon
of the immortal statesman and .orator,
Henry Clay, has been arrested and is bald

to bail in the snm of 810,000. "How
are the mighty fallen 1"

A little boy ia New York set lira to
tbe house in which be lived "just to scan"--'

his mother, last. week. i ..'


